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back beyond the gardens. While the slaughter thus swayed
to and fro Saint-Cyr followed Oudinot in silence; and
whenever his opinion was asked he merely bowed and said:
c My lord marshal!' as though he would say: c As they have
made you a marshal, you must know more about the matter
than a mere general like me; get out of it as best you can.'

Meanwhile Wittgenstein was losing enormously; and,
despairing of success by continuing to attack on the side of
the gardens, he ended where he should have begun, and
marched the bulk of his troops towards the meadows on the
bank of the Dwina. So far, Oudinot had kept his twelve-
pounders and all his cavalry at this point, and they had
taken no part in the fighting; but now General Dulauloy of
the artillery, fearing for his guns, came and proposed to the
marshal to retire across the river not only the heavier pieces,
but also the cavalry, under the plea that they would be in
the way of the infantry movements. Oudinot asked Saint-Cyr
what he thought; but instead of giving the good advice
to employ the artillery and cavalry on ground where they
could easily manoeuvre in support of the infantry, he replied
with his eternal c My lord marshal!' Finally, in defiance ot
the remarks of General Laurencez, his chief of staff, Oudinot
ordered both arms to withdraw across the river.

This deplorable movement, which seemed to herald the
total abandonment of Polotsk and the right bank, was
infinitely displeasing to the troops who were removed, and
affected the tone of the infantry, who would have to defend
the side of the town towards the meadows; while, on the
other hand, the sight of ten cavalry regiments and several
batteries leaving the field was a great stimulus to the
Russians. Then, to carry disorder into this huge retreating
mass, they promptly brought up their c unicorns/ the
projectiles of which, being hollow, acted like round-shot, and
then burst like shells. The regiments near mine had several
men killed and wounded. I was fortunate enough to have
none of my troopers touched, and only lost a few horses. The
one which I was riding had his head smashed, and, in the fall
my wounded shoulder came heavily on the ground, causing
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